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Chorus

Vain dreams of love! that only so much bliss
Allow us, as to know our wretchedness;
And deal a larger measure in our pain,
By showing joy, then hiding it again.

Alexis.    No, whilst light reigns, Lucasta still rules here,         25
And all the night shines wholly in this sphere.

Lucasta. I know no morn but my Alexis' ray,

To my dark thoughts the breaking of the day.

Chorus

Alexis.    So in each other if the pitying sun

Thus keep us fix'd, ne'er may his course be run!      30
Lucasta. And oh! if night us undivided make;

Let us sleep still, and sleeping, never wake!

The Close

Cruel adieus may well adjourn awhile

The sessions of a look, a kiss, or smile,

And leave behind an angry grieving blush;              35

But time nor fate can part us joined thus.
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TO ELLINDA,

THAT LATELY I HAVE NOT WRITTEN

IF in me anger, or disdain
In you, or both, made me refrain
From th' noble intercourse of verse,
That only virtuous thoughts rehearse;
Then, chaste Ellinda, might you fear
The sacred vows that I did swear.

But if alone some pious thought

Me to an inward sadness brought;

Thinking to breathe your soul too well,

!My tongue was charmed with that spell,
And left it (since there was no room
To voice your worth enough) strook dumb.
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